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grains which he put into his mouth repeating the
first text seemed to him terribly bitter. He
wanted to spit them out, but could not think of
doing it. He wondered what had been served as
ghee and looked down the line of people dining.
All of them were going on with their meal. His
master, sitting beside him, had finished the five
little morsels for the five divinities and had mixed
the rice with something else and had taken it in
his hand for eating. The servant wondered what
had happened to himself.

To make sure that his rice did taste bitter,
he took another four grains and put them into his
mouth. There was no question: the food was
bitter. What! Was it bitter to him only and not
to the others ? He remembered that, on the shelf
inside, the vessel of ghee was placed just beside the
vessel of margosa oiU " Did the old lady by any
chance serve the margosa oil to me, mistaking it
for ghee ?" But then, she had served the same
stuff to her son and he was eating his meal like
any one else. He did not seem to feel that the
food was bitter. So the servant wanted to ask the
lady what had been served. By that time, she came
out with some other dish. The servant said to her:
" Madam, what you served the second time to me
and the master, was it ghee or something else ? "
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